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Now Saionji took them from the guest's hands. "See, they look
better at a little distance." He held them at arm's length.
"Is she at school now?" Takekoshi asked.
"Yes." answered Okiku, who was also visibly pleased with the un-
reserved praise.
"She is very clever and lovable besides," Takekoshi added.
Saionji smiled happily.
"Prince, shall I put them back?" she asked.
"Huh."
Saionji was still absorbed in his child's drawings.
Salcai was impatient. "Marquis, what has been going on in the de-
velopment of party organization?" He was anxious to put an end to
the discussion of literature and to the father's boasting.
"Huh, Takekoshi-san knows more about that than anybody else,"
Saionji grinned and put the drawings back on the screen.
"Let's drop politics." Takekoshi wanted to avoid the subject.
"You needn't pretend, it's common talk that Marquis Saionji and
others will organize a political party under Genro Ito, and Premier
Yamagata will resign his post in protest"
Takekoshi admitted that he knew something about the new party
prospects.
"Ito is sincere about it When his Choshu colleagues protested, he
announced that if they object to his activities because he is a. Genro
and holds many decorations, he is willing to surrender all his honors
and become a private person so that he may lead the Party."
There was no further discussion of the problem.
The host said: "I want you all to come to the surprise party I am
giving for Genro Ito. He is sixty-one years old, and it is time to cele-
brate his second great anniversary in accordance with our tradition.
Since we don't observe birthdays every year like the Westerners, I am
planning to have a unique affair."
They all accepted Saionji's invitation.
Takekoshi, who had frequently looked up at the open sky, inter-
rupted.
"Marquis, we must bid you good-bye. It looks more and more a$ if
we'll have a big thunderstorm. Look at the menacing clouds piling in
the southwest, they've already swallowed the sun."
Sakai broke in again: "The rentals for our bicycles are mounting
every minute. You live far away from the Ginza, Marquis, ha, ha, hsu"
"We must hurry/' Kunigita was already standing. '

